
But fmothred jt vvichin my. paqtirg hulke, 

Wlifch uliiicft burft to pii$i u ; in VJi.s Tea. 

F'7o!^, A taakt v-ii nor. v%:.h mb f re agonic? 

CUr\ O no, my dreamt wa> Icpgthncvl-aUcr life, 

0 rhen began the 'tempfrt of my foule, 

Who pad ( me thou^h y v theipdancoly floccj, 

’With chat grim ferriman WHic R Ppetsf write of, 

Vnto the King dome of pfcrpetuall nigbt : 

The firtt that there did greete my Granger foule, 

Was iny great Father in law, renowned Warwick*, 

W ho cjricd aloud , what fcourge for penury 
Can this ciaikc monarchic a-'qrd fa-Te Clarence} 

And fo he vanfflit .-Then .came: wand ring by, 

A fhadow like an Angell, in bright haire, 

Dadled in bloody and he fqueaktout alo d 
Clarence is c6me,falfe, fleetingjperiurd ( Clarence ? 

That ftabd me in the field at Xewxburj 
Seczcone him furies , takehlm to your torments. 

With that me thought a legion pffoule feinds 
Enuironed me about, asd howled inline eares, 

Such hidious cries, that with the very noife, 

1 trembling wakt, and fora ieafen after. 

Could not belcene but that 1 was in hell, 

Such terrible impreflfion made the dreame. 

Brok. No maruaile my Lord though it affrighted you, 
Tpromifeyou I am afraid tohearcyou tell it. 

O BrokenbHrjy I haue done thofe things. 

Which now bcare euidence againft my foule, 

For Edwards fake and fee how he rcquiccs mo: 

I pray thee gentile keeper flay by me, 

My foule is heauy aud 1 faine would fleepe. 

Brok. I will (my Lord)God giue yourgracc goodreft* 
Sorrow breaker feafons,and repofing howres 
Makes the night morning, and the noonetide night* 
Princes haue but their tirlc for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And for vnfclt imaginations. 

They often feele a woi’d of rcftlcfTe cares : 

So that betwixt your tides, and low names, 

There’s 
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There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The murderers enter. 

In Gods name what are you, and how cameyou hither* 

Exe. I would fpeake with Clarence jZt\&I came hither 
Bro. Yea, are ye fo briefe? my legs, 

2. Exe. O fir, it is better to be briefe then tedious. 

Shew him your Commilfion, talke no more. Heretdetk ft. 

Bro. I a m in this commanded to deliuer 
the noble Duke oiClareneeto your hands, 

2 will not reafon what is meant thereby 
Becaufe I will be guiltlcffe of the meaning : 

Heere are the keyes, there fits the Duke a fleepe, 
lie to his maiefty and certifie his Grace, 

That thus I haue refignd my place to you, 

Dofoit is apoyntofwifdome. 

2. What fhall we flab him as hefleepes ? 

1 . Noe then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 

2. When he wakes, 

Why feele he fhall neuer wake till the lodgement day. 

1 . Why then he will fay we ftabd him fleeping. 

2. The vrging of that word Iudgemcnt, hath bred 
Akinde of remorfe in me. 

t> What art afraid? 

a . Not to kill him hauing a warrant for it, but robe damn d 
For killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs. 

1. Backe to the Duke of <j/tf«/?<rr,cell him fo. 

2, I pray thee flay a while, I hope my holy humour will 
Changc,twa$ wont to hold me but while one could tell xx. 

1. How doeft thou feele thy felfenow ? (me 

2 . Faith feme certainedregs of confcience are yet within 

1. Remember cur reward when the deede is done, 

2. Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward . 

1 . Where is thy confience now ? 

2. In the Duke of G/ocelferputfe. 

1 . So when he opens his purfe to giuje vs our reward. 

Thy confcience flics out. 

2. Let it goe ther’s few or none will entertaiac it. 

X, How ific come to thee againe ? 

D a, lie 





